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From W. dee to 
„ LC. Woganze Newgate. 


Tune, To al ye Ladies. 
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Tho? # ry in Cage the Black-Bird ſwings, 


mh With e 26k 2 
4 4 5 * II. Py SY 

erhaps:you 
At this unlucky Time. 


and ſtruts, and-fings.— 


* 


00 9 55 | 50S | 


To quit the looſe and eaſy Proſe, 


To tie my Thoughts to Rhime : 
For why, you'll ſay, ſince we re co 
ould we I A onthe Mind 


4 


. FA it h th fas la, l 
44 11h 


But ſince, tho? bound, on Barnet Tits, 

- $5 lately we aftride, 
Thro' hir d Shouts of wide-mouth'd Cits, 
Without a Rein could ride: 

Sure Pegaſus, without a Bit, \ 
Ne erred Poets may ſubmit, . 55 


"With a fr " " &c. 


10. 2051 & 
But if the winged Steed ſhould rear, 
And ſtart into a Freak,, 
"We'll ſend for jolly Granadeer 
To lead him by the Cheek. 4 


Then we with corded Arms may ride, 
And fir, and think, and thump his Side 


With a fa, la, la, &c. 


V. For 


C7) 
V. 


* For Pegaſus, hilft he could te 
No Poets eh ev er made, x 
He <a Foetia o'er and o'er, | 
Until he turn d a jade; 
His tir d Hoof, then ſpurn'd the Rock, 
And Helican . the Stroke, 


Mith a fa, 1 la, Kc. 
vr 
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So, when from Highgate- Hill I came, 

In Triutnph thro” the Town, 
And jaded Palfrey, dull and fat lame, 

Ar Marſbal's & me down: © 
Without the Wings, he had the Heel ; 
Thence * Ale and Beer, and Beer and Ale 


5k 1 n af Hong 
N vn. 


Thus, ſtrutting full of heavy Grout, 
With Belch and Flegm replete, 
I ſend my uſe to find Thee out 
At Newgate or the Fleet: © 
Such Eruttations! fure demand 
Some ſpeedy Comfort from thy Hand. 


With a fa, la, la, &c- 
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ik 1 al 
For now; Ded Charles, (any y Freddom go 
This Priſon ſeems my Wi fe,..- PR” 8 
115 Man foe t6 53 55 1412 
Hear nou e hit N e an Str trile PU PF 
For (after all chat can be bid) A bn 


A Goal's $A Kind of. being wed. 
a With a fa, la, la, &c. 


Ix. 


Now I this Tale to Thee have told, 7 = * 
(And Nothing can be Worſe ... 
That I this IGG muſt. Have and Bald 
For Better, and for Worſe; D172 
1 dge then, ho 2 1 ſhall uit 
His Marriage No e for Tyburn witt. 
With a fa, la, la, 4 


K. 
Nay, if . Old Meſa. ee 


Her Love in Battle 
Should beg me from the 
To fix me to her Twain. 
So long 8 od de I ſhould — . 5 * 


Pith a fa, 5 la, &c. 
To 
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Wien ſurly Fate your Body has confin'd, 


145 right ly outh whom heat of Love in 
N29 v8 MI 1 50e aid ie BY De mt 


Soft Words ſmooth d oe SI Breſt A Art, 

May ſhe y. on of the Lover's Heart. 
Such Ghety ws Foul may Tome Allow- ) 
| ance have; | 
But candy'd Age ! and yet a wanton Slave! 
Can ſue no Pardon, no 15 Fardom crave- * 


Sure Marſhal $ Beer le, Or ole: and Bi 

Muſt be the Muſes Liquor or 07 as Chebr, 

Elſe what what 10 lb Fatal Preſton Fight; 

Won NE Rl K thy Mind with br 
icht 

It ſo clouds me. that Wie Tunndt avail, 

Whoſe N Power” beyond the Power of 


Halterd a inion'd aſtride the Barnet Ste 

In Triumph 255 "the City to the Ptifon leg,” 
The Noile ry Chains within the Iron Gate, 
The pale-fac'd Image o poor Robin's Fate; 
And riding thence again in Tyburn State. N 
Theſe are the Subjekts of myMuſe and Mind, 
No Thoughts of eMoyſa, of Lor Womankind, 
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Care now — or force my Muſet toSin g. 
My Harp with / raels on theWillowg hi 

Not” force of Love or Art can Tube ber 


If 1 with Captive Salem could lower 1 

My native Freedom, and my former Ip 

With thee I'd Shs 'but now to e too 
0 late. 
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| The Pr ellen Priſoners 70 the Laa a, 


Court and Town... | 
0 By wiyef cane, from c. wi n W- * 
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Ou Fair Ones all at e, 
a We Captive Lovers greet, 
Nor light our Tears and Sighs, Cauſe 1 we 
Can't lay * em at your Feet: 
The Fault's'not outs, and you may _—— 
We can deſire no r Bliſs. 


if With 415 la, &c. 


What! tho? pack d up in Priſon's baſe, 
With Bolts and Bars reſtrain d, 

Think not our Bodies love you leſs, 
Or Souls are more confin'd : 


Each was to'ts utmoſt Power, your + Slave, | 
Nor Freedom took but what you gave. 


With a fa, la, &c. 
| HI. Thus 
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woot. 5 14 pt {} II 
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Thus doubly Captive, in this Cauſe. ” 
Your prior THe pleads, 
Fhis Goal s HighTreaſon. 'gainſt your Laws, 
And Property inyades: U 
Wherefore, fince Priſons ure our due, PIT 
'Tis 2 we be lock d "Pp 1 A | 0 
G 


art: 


7 &# 


T3 HOT TAROT BA. 


ebe adde thoſe moſt bliGfal 5 
Left we ſhou'd miſs our Way, 
Thoſe Beauties that diſplay d their Powers 
Ibe laſt triumphant Day, 
As moft expert in Cupid's Wars, 
Shall guide us on like Granadeers. | 
6 With 4 > la, &c- 


Thus we'll to the Innocent and Fair, 
That ſhun indecent Sights, 
From purchas'd Shouts and noiſom Air, 
+ To Whiſpers and Delights : 
Then all our Pains ſhall Pleaſures prove, 
And Pinion'd Arms be Wings of Love. 
With a fa, la, &c. 
VI. | 


But if 'our ſtubborn Wee ſtill A 
Shou'd chain us in our Dens, 

In Diſobedience to your Will 
. Ang i 6 5a ; 
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Spite of their Shai Its and Dos, 


Our Hearts are free, a they are yours, 
| 1275 With a fa, 4 K 7 
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Mean lb, Bidet 74 Witkimmur 6 | 


Think not gur Spirit s loſt, 
The vileſt Ale our 21 afford. as ee. Hi 
Is Nect ar with a 
And if ſome Wine — 1 in by Stealth, 
It has its Reliſh from * Health. 


roma . tld Hofe Aae 
110 ot "vis" nol 
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Our tedious Nights and TONE bo, 
With your Remembrance bleſs d, 

At length may ſome Compaſſion raiſe 
Within your tender Breaſts : 

No Matter what our juries find, 

We're happy PL if. 100 ae 


e af ae 


1 


Nay, ſhow 2 we Vicki be eg "wh 
By thoſe that Rule the State, . 
Shou'd Mercy no Admittance find, 
To Hearts that ſhou'd be Great * 5 
What Dread can Goals or Gibbetsthew | 
To Men who've: SANT Þ * oft for you. 
1% * With a fay lay Gece, 
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If Fate muſt fix thꝰ un worth Doom, 
We'll leave you treſh Supplies, 2 
And from our Aſhes, in our d O 
Some Phœnixes ſhall riſe, n o! 
Whoſe: Vows will more ſucceſsful” prove | 
In bappier Days to win/your! Eoœͤq 
8 8 With a fa, la, . 


From W. T.- 10 C. W. | 
The Second p. Part: Tot the Sore Thee 


Wie potent, per fira with 8 
I grumbling-gnaw my Chains; 
The happy Muſe, and youthful Age, : 
Can ſport :amid'ft thy Pans 
Around, round, round, wach ringing Rhimes 
Thou * Wheel tocthy on Chimes. 


X I l & 
mud e c. 


Amiaft the Xoiſe of Chains and Keys; 

Thou can't of Cup ſing, 

The Warders their hoarſe Bawling ceaſe, 2 
And Dr watch thy String." 12 

So Storms t AR VN lent their Ears, 

And Orpheus n 3 aps Bears che 


III. But 


* * o : 
(14) 
m. 
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But thy -more powerful Notes ok; 
Whate'er the Poets ſay, 1047 5109 
When Orpheus travel'd down 0 Hel 
To fiddle his Wife away 
He only freed one Nymph our Dale: $0 
Ti Kere e into Chains. GC. 


+ 44» 


Thy 8 amidf cold Walls, ſurvives, 
No Moment's Care neglects, 

And ev'n, when thou'rt dead, contrives 
To pleaſe the Female Sex: 

Thy unextinguiſh'd Sparks ſhall burn, 

And TN ma Thee i in LEY By Cc. 


= - 28h 67 ©, V. 

Yet, wot me as when thou waſt led 
A Captive thro the Street, 

Thoſe Females only came t invade; 
And finiſh thy Defeat: 

Ok all their Conquer d Charms bereft, 

Now _ to Eng what's was left. Ge. | 


62 WONT” © 


Deſpis a b * and Beaur, 
To by Shew th City Be 70 
Amongſt a few dafenceleſ Fon 11 
To play an after Game. 
MMI From 


— - 


\ Ke... ++ Al 
From Golden Chains, and Garter d Lords, 
To find a Sleve page our En Coe. 


Dent 769 vn... 0¹ ought tr: T 
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Voung Flons warmth creates in Tee 1 "FP [ 
When Beams around her: Plays” Vr © 

But She is coldeſt {til} 0. % "3% WA 
When maſt ſerene and gay * T3 — | 


And thus the brighteſt Skies beget 
In Winter Cold, in Sammer * To. 


MA at 
„ 310 
Let Bruma her old Opticks - QT 
To ſhew her vain Rn 1 1 
And, artful, like Winitanly s Tub, 120 
At once ſpout Rain and Fire: kev Ar 


neither will ſubmit my Years, | 
To Flora W nor Bruma's Tears. Se. 


| | * i un .. N 
Wird hoary Age all fenc'd around, 
Secure [ntretich'd 1 n { 2 
And Sixty Years ſtill ſtaunch are found 
Jainſt Love's Artillery; . 
And thus encamp d, like Northern Hoſts, 
| ſafely reſt in Szows and Froſts. &c. 


X. 


Thus Jolly Thames, that us'd to bear 

Upon his Curled Breaſt, ' 
The charming Burthens of the Fair, 

Who ſeldom gave him reſt; f 
Now, indolent, and free from Vice, 
_— und iſturb d in his own Te. Cr. 
XI. Then, 
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| 
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Nor groan beneath the tar 


To conquer, or to be enchang d, 36, 


W. T.. to Ry Clio; n 4 5 * befor Time 
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bY * Wr . 3 Du: M9 N 221 
re 251000 XI. Nie use Un 5 


Then, ſince to Mars 4 m captive OE 
From Cupid 1'll be free 
| TW not, by myStrugg lings,: ad f En 91 
To my Captivity: -- 96s o96 
@ Ties, % 264 4 
Of Age, and (ty and pere oy ow 


E 


Rs Bok XII. fi * 2 | W. 2 
In Mares War, whoe er is rang d, 
Some Mercy may obtain, 


If in the Battle ca enn 1 00 
But Love's a Fo, ſo ſierce ] fo fell! 1 "bub 
The Tyrant fights ny Card Cr. 17 


11 | 
= » 4 
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he had the Honour to ſee her, ſung 4 
Ballad of her own Compoſing, in Com- 
plimens to One he had ſs rat befoxe. bn? 


Toyha Tune of, 75 40 you Ladies, & Ke. 
5 1 


H !. Clio, had thy diſtant Lays me 
Attack'd my — Side, | 
nd thou had only WRIT to raiſe 

An emptly Poet's Pride; | 

With merry Glee, then, all Day "HD 

mY Mit and Verſe had been my i 5 
ut, 


1 


0 17 ) 
B the an chen had 
ut, to 1j 
t Vine be ſeWrite 


1 It was a 0 at” 5 

o add ne Hoxce, 3 Gree i 
With Beauty erm paler Nee 
Mit only points, hut Lip and He, 
Feather the Darts 2d IS 


II. 
1 — rhy-dayeming Muſe have, bens, 
ore · runner to thy Sn, 
And not hase ſpread the Firmament 
At opce with height of Nο⁷ ’] | | 7 
To banyſh -Darknefs, it waskind, 409 
But cruel, thus, to;ftrike,me blind. 


IV. 
Thy Arrows; from à random Hand,. 
Might chance to miſs their Len 
But When watt e near a 1%, 1 
ey cannot fail to maim: 


For what Ama un hrt, Tm 
To ſeacbes Le * — 


When kindbd Shies a Jightnings.broach; 
At Diſtance, firſt they, —— 0 
To warn us of their herce Approach, aT 
And for the Storm prepare; A 

But Flaſhes, unexpected, right, | 
They melt the, Soul, and pierce the Sights 


G VI, But 


A 
* j 
* $ 72 9 N 9 U 4 a a : 
_ q a „ 5 — <a. , 
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VI. 
But you, „ fa 1 no Time allow, e 
At once you ur Fate proclaim, ' 1 
And whilft your Beauty makes us - ad 01 
Your Voice inſpires the Flame: 
But when the Muſe aſſumes her Part, 
What Engines can inſurt the- Heart 25 28 * 


VII. 
a The Delphick God, by Female ng 
His Oracles declar' ag! ©! 35 4 
Thro' horrid: Looks; from Uher lens. 
The Fate of Crowns was heard; 
But the whoſe God in you does meet, 
His Youth, his Muſick, and His Wit. 


| VIII. 
Had Sappho, thus, to Phan writ; 
She had eſcap'd the aue; 3 


The Touth had been, by Force of Wir, 


Compell'd the Nymph to ſave: 
But Sappho met her Deſtin y,, 
Cauſe Sappho could not write like Thee. 


IX. 
Like Thee had Eccho tun'd her- Voice, l 
Narciſſus to invoke, N 
The Self-lov'd Youth had fix'd his choice, 
Nor doom d her to a RF, 1! 
Thus both a better Fats Rad found 3 F e 
She had not Pin d, nor he been Drown'd- 


X. But 


({192)) 
bett egyort Ranma mov one bro 
r bas rg Ih 02 me: gan be- 
rst du u 
But, whate er Fate to me belongs, 

Ihjs Comtort I ſhall have, {T 
To be recorded in thy Songs, 3 

And triumph in the Gravfe 
Who falls a Victim to thy Eyes, & 
Is, by thy Verſes, ſure to riſe, * nan 


XI. : 


Thy fragrant Zines ſalute the Sky, iP 
Ps - Arabian Neſt, 1 | 

And, like an aged Phenix, I - 
Embalm'd on Spices reſt. Y 

Thus, whilſt amidſt thy Flames, I burn, 


1 
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| riſe Immortal from the Urn, - , { 


— — , 5 © * * 
1 _ . 


To CLIO the Fair; lan ber Ballad Savg 
in the Marſhalſea to W. T. 


Tune, To all ye Ladies, &c. 
At Clio, why did you attack 


# 


Age cover'd oer with Snow: 


To Newgate had you ſteer d your Track D 
Where Youth and Beauty glow; 


4 C3 Ang | 
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hut Love it ſelf, which moſt prevails Oc. 


%, 
And there your charming Notes had ſung, 


And tun d them to _ Brave and Young. ' 


3 Mith 4 fa, la, Ke 


The fetter d Youth; hid got ſome caſe, 


And would his Chains korgot: 91 
Such Charity in you to! Pleaſeg | 

And mitigate h i Lotr 
Then you had given him Power to rai! | 
His ſinking Muſe to fing your Praiſe. 

| 1 With a fa, la, &c. 

There Vouth and Beauty both had , 

That now lie hid in Goal; joyn „ 
And all that's Witty had combin'd, 
Vour Charms for to entail: 
So now, in troth, it muſt be „ 


Like gapid, purblind, is the Maid. 


With 4 fa 10 | 
lu. fa, & 


Or elſe to Marſbal's you'd ne'er fleer, 
To find out candy'd Age; 


At Newgate, you had found one there, 


_ Faſt ble in ce 71 
Whoſe Age to yours does beſt belong; j 
Had been fit Subjett for a Seng. 
With a 2 la, Kg. 


inflead of hearing borrow 'd Words, 
To ſing aloud your Fame; 
You'd met with one who's Love affords, 
T6 Love an equal Flame: a 
Pu Delphick God, nor Sappho Tales, 


VI. No 


050 


No vain and fooliſli Tale of Urn; 

Occaſion d Lo v4 your Verſe, 

For tho poor Charles muſt to Tybury, 
And l in in Mourning Herſe: 

O! if that had met with him, 

The fitteſt I bjett for your Rhime. 


With a la, &s. 
1 fa, ay 


Then, deareſt clio, ſing once more. 
Your pleaſing warb' ling Lines, 
To one chat does your Wit adore, 
And now himſelf reſigns: ' 
125 ſing your Praiſe in Ruſtick Verſe, 
Before intomnb d in filent Herſe. 


With a fa, la, Ke. 
O! join with me, Waaler Cag'd Birds all, 

And ftrain your ſofteſt 

And let the Worlds — alt” 

Bear witneſs'to your Rhimes, 
And praiſe bright Clio, &er you ſhall, 
From higheſt Pearch, to loweſt fall. 

With a, Un, &c· 


Who rather chuſe to ſing her Song, 
To him whom Fate attends: 
His equal Fate, to us belong, 
Alike we aré is Friends: 
Therefore let us, with one accord, 


| Frere Clie's ä m record: 
Mh its (4, &6e 
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x. For 
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at K * 9 \ 
N 
I 


* I 


For Ancient, Þ rds Pn told this rue, 
Old Swans beſt;Mufick make 7 12 
Let us, therefore, this once Prevail, 304 
If we for Clio s lake: + 1 
For tho* by Fate we end our Hays. IC 


We'll tune FRM ty her laſting Prajſe. . | 
With a fa, la, &c. 
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T he „ Captive 3 with the 
Toy of Mer. 


7 wbilis ira Leonis parcere Subjeftis & -M 
bellare 7 uperbos. 
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Ould 1 Adr che Characters of Woe,” 
But OR, Loan! t ſince Showers of Tears 
W., 15 

Diſtiling Drops u n the Ground [ trepd, 
Until I; y.my Tribute to the Dead 
What t tho? 1 mourn my matchleſs Fate along ! 
Lnpriſon 'd Walls do Bech out my moan 3 

0's Uoleful Eccho's to my Sighs agree, 
And the og, petvegn my Weakneſs Judge & me. 
But whilſt I hve, and live retir'dly. here, 
Shaded all o'er with Sorrow and with, Fear, 
Which makes my Muſe ſtand liſt "ning to = 


lay 
All _ « in Tears where the was wont to 


? Dell t 2 in n peace my drooping fading Soul, 
An Aid Time conyey thee to the Pole; 
Diſcharg'd 


©£»;/ 4 
So 4 * OY 


= Bm en 
mo gen Natur and from een 
N 141.9. 195 $3413 £ 
Fly Ris. apace to thy remaining Duft. | 
0 my = Rapp” Lines! 47 5 N in NN 
Hive rr my Youth to vent ber _ 
— ' Lays: 
But now aged d with Grief, ein Rare 
implore | 2 
Softnels to warbling Notes: as hirwtbfore. 
I'm now conceal d within this Sable 8 
A perfect Emblem of a futute Grave: 
A Wombof Earth muſt 1 Corps a 
brace, 
My ſilent Cover and my loneſome place: 
Silence: in truth, would ſpeak my Sorrow beſt, 
Yet ſuch deep Wounds as mine can take no 
1 Reſt; | | 2143214; 
Ind doepeft Wounds can leaſt their felings 
q X11, hh 1 . 
Jo, now to former joys l lov d, 1 bid eresel 
Why does hard Fate conſpire to make an end? 
Why does ſhe ftrowning Omens ſend ? 
Can no Attonement ſtill her kindled Rage? 
Can no Perfumes the Deity aſſwage? 
Aſtrea now has wing'd herſelf, and gone, 
And left us here to weep, and here to moans 
Bring Indian Gums, & make the Altar ſmoke z 
Bring richeſt Spices t vert the angry Look: 
Let all our Tyrian Ladies make them Gay, 
And try if hay can pleaſe the Gods that way. 
Hold Muſe, 1 hear ſoft Voices fan the Air; 
Hark! —— ſpeaks Peace; away Deſpair : 
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Let all be Mitth, all all the Mirth perfum'd, 


- Topratſe the mighty G—ye the Conqueror, 
Who's juſtly we re decreed by fate of War, 


And ſtill more mild than any K— before. 
Ceaſe murmurs ceaſe, let Faction fly the 


Stage, 
instead of theſe, let Duty grace out Age: 
Let all our Days ſlide on in Loyal Streams; 


Teams: 


And nt Favours make her People 
To gain this Blifs let Calidon conſpire, 
a That ſhe with Albion may unite intire, > 
And no more Factions kindle Hiber's Fire. V 
Unite, who would not under ſuch a Lord, 
Whoſe Love and Mercy challenge an Accord: 
His juſter Claim maintains him in his Throne, 
Rules with mildneſs all men n 
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Peace cloath each Quarter, Plenty load our 
Then every Grace ſhall bless Old Albion sIfle, 


< 


